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“Everybody knaw Archle as ‘Archie’” said the president. “l cannot go v
around in my room, | cannot ge anywhers, without axpecting to ses his amiling face or to hear his cheerful voles
resident le rather isciated, and those appeinted to

e bond ls very closs, and it is difficuit to speak on such an occasion.

“Archis Butt’s character was simple, straightforward and incapable of intrigus. A clear sense of humor light-
ened his life and thoss about him. Life was not for him & troubled problem. He was & soidier, and, when he was
appointed to serve under another, te that other he rendersd implicit loyalty. | never knew & man whe had se
much self abnegation, so much self sacrifice, as Archis Butt,

“Oceasions like the sinking of the Titani
But with Archis

PRESIDENT TAFT'S TOUCHING TRIBUTE TO MAJOR ARCHIBALD W. BUTT.

Major Archibald W, Butt was ene of the heroes of the Titanic. He was President Taft's military aid. After
Butt's death the president, with tears in his syss and faltaring voice, made him the subject of one of the
most heartfalt sulogiss ever pronounced over & gallant man, praising his manhood, his courage, his loyaity,

into @ box at a theater, | sannot turm

o frequently develop unforesesn traits In men,
it was just as nn:nl for him te help those sbout him as It was

him te ask me to permit him to de something for some one for me,
s “He was on the dpuk of the Titanie ou«lr.whn he was svarywhere. He leaves & void with thoss who loved
him, but the circumstances of his geing are all that we would have had, and, while tears fill the syes and the
voice is choked, we ars felicitated by the memory of what he was® -

Bafore sntering upon military life Majer Butt displayed high literary ability. The best of his stories le “Beoth
!." s splendidly written remance of love and war,

his

live with him come much cleser

1t makes them heross

Both Sides

of

The Shield

By Major
ARCHIBALD W BUTT,
One of the Heroes of the

Titanic and President
Talt's Military Aid.
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SYNOPSIS

Palmer, & Roston newspaper man, 9
pent to Gea-gla to report soclal and indus.
triut conditions in A series of jetters to hin
papar Colonel Turpls. a southarner
thinks Palmer s a lawyer and has comae
o fToreclsse the Turpin plantation’s mort
Ehke

Pulmer ur decwlves him, and the colonel
thinking that Paimer 18 a kinsman, In
vites him toa be hin guest at the Pines
Palmer meets Ellen and Bud Turpln and
s hospitably recelved

All rlghts reserved

He berones interested In Ellen and
lenrns that the irpin home s In grave
peri) through lack of funds. He wants to
confess thut he in not really a kKineman
but falls to do so

Bgulre Hiwkins an ellerly man 'n
courting | n A party s planned In
honor of | #r who writes his Impres
wlane af the p far his paper

Eiten i 1 hr le gown &t the

i ner I n love with her
1 her Friends take him o the
& ot
“You are my gqueen o

tells her but =he will pot

avow his love e Folrs «f

r¥ing the sqgulre 1o save the old home
Ellen thinks Palmer hams ridiculed her

and her fumily in one of his newspaper

articles and commands him to jeave her
and pever return

Palmier secretly acquires the Turpin
morignge to protect the place for Ellen,
then volunteers for service in the war
against Spuin

He becomes |1l In eamp, and Elen for-
Eives and nurses him. They become rec-
onclled, and there Is & wedding In pros-
pect

I Tapsed Into unconsclousness agnin,
and when | nwoke Miss Ellen was by
my side. She It was who told me that
my regiment was golng and beld my
band In sywpathy, for she knew-how
ft would burt me to be left behind
Bhe rend we the president’s woble
words of pralse for the men*who had
answered to the eall for troops and,
drawing from her pocket a little slip
of papet, read we what the executive
bad to suy of those who had fallen 11
with fever and who bad served thelr
country only in the camp. It wos only
A short message from our president In
answer to an Invitation to come to
Chicknmaugn. but it cheered many a
poor fellow who, as I, lny stricken
with the fever and who was forced to
ste his comrndes march awny to duty
at the front. It was the message jux
an It eame, and as she read It her eyes
filled with tenrs

Executive Manson, Washington
Major Gesonl Commanding Camp Thom
aa Chivkamaugna

Roplying to your Inviiatien, | beg to
my that It would give me great plaasure
 show Ly & personal visit te Chileks
maugn park my bhigh regard for the 4.0«

roops of your «

nand who so patriof

bonily reng il 1o the call for volunteers
and who b been for upward of Lws
months making repdy for any servies and
esorifice he urry might reduire My

dutles. however, will not sdmit of absence
from Washington at this time The hlgh
ok tribute that can be pald to the soldler
B to sy thiut he performed his full duty

The fNeid of duty Is determined by his
vernment, and whersver thut chances
be Is the place of homor All have

Melped in the greal cause, whether with
fover In cump or In batile, and when
comes wll will be alike entiibed 1o
the nation's gratitudes
WILLIAM M'KINLEY

| Into fours, “bLut for you I could not
| stand that,” poloting to the retreating

?Ahl"J/

When | Avwoke, Miss Ellen Was by My
Side.

she wus afruld she wight forgive me
and that she di) not want to do that
evel In ber Denrt When | was stroug
enougzh o st upe 1 owas gived n lenvy
and It was Miss Ellen berself who u
dertook to maks | nrenngemients for
my Journey tw the Mues, fur It was
there thit 1 wianted to g0ty recujer
ate.  Finally the day enme when my
reglment wis fo move | was proppsd
up with plliows thuat | might see It

break cump and mareh swny
“Kilen,” | mihl as | saw the nst com
pauy. the one fo which | belunged. fall

reglment.
Bhe turned to me, und, making a low
courtesy, as she hod done that April

malght now many wonths ago, she sald,

smiling all the while throngh her tears:

“You
my lord
aside the sword
pen ngain”

And then | knew for the frst time
that she tad not only forgiven me, but

that ot lnst she had understood.
TUR END.

How Major Buit
Went to Death

were oot wade for a soldler,
You bhave been forced to lay
You must take up the

| vaua to #ll the snme position in that

' etty,

put returned o Washington In

08, when he becamwe personal ald to
When

President Hooseveit. Taft was

Majer Archibald W. Butt.
he ar r fure » wa M v it
guard be . R pre 1
elrcled i red L | t
the =nnw I ¥ I I wint
of 1011 " theel o i f
1 § r
His deanh rel p Bhie 10t
ADr the gitaut Hoer TH
struck an belwrg nnd sank o mhdoay
with 1.0ANY  persatis It was Ma
Butt's calmness o this erisis  that
stamgwsd L s 0 by
Mrs Henry B Hareris of Washilug
‘ ten, o surviver of the Titaole, o
spenking of hix hruvery said
“This whisle world shoul] rise |u
pralse of Muajor Bun Ihat  man =
conduct will remnin o DY e nory
forever—the way lbe showed some of
the other men how o bolpve w ey
women and chillen were suffering
that awful meutn) fenr that  enme
when we hud o be haddbesd in Dhose
Lioats Mujor Butt was pear e, nnd

With a Smile

[
“Goodby: Remember Me to Al the | cariicr fumts 01ts woren 11 s
the Folks Back Home," Were the |

Last Words of the Author of
“Both Sides of the Shield.”

Mujor Archibald Willsgham Butt,
one of the grontest heroes of the Ti
tanle disuster and suthor of the serial
story "On Both Sides of the Shield,”
was born o Augusts, Ga., on Sept. 20,
IsG8.  His warly lfe was wspent In
Georglo, und e wter attended the
Oniversity of the South. The wajor's
military carver begun o 1900, when he
wan appointed asslstunt quarterwaster
o the volunieer forces with the rank
of caplaln, A year lnter he was com
missloned & quurtermuster in the regu
ar United States army with the same
mok  He servod ns a quartermaster in
the Philippioe Islunds from 1000 to

I know very nearly eversthing be did

“When the onder to thke to the buoults
came he b
commnnd Yoy
he was st w White Hous=e reveg
Wis He \

hiyvsterienl sl ol

Ol D SUpPreI

e s
wolllil have
e, Wt
cool and endin ot oir »
Waormnen

ns something ecvnpected with

bren e o

WUEITT

Lwent wrong Modor Batt stefjust
thew nmd sanl Fleenndly, vioonr mivish, fust
et Hilie thont W are nll golng o s
vl fhirony LRI R 1T e Deipmnd
i min e reenEe the role or chaln
that bl govte® w et el WD) salli
of Pl wonnime in with s lry =
wits the tatlwr we pssocaiie with s
word arlstoernt

“When the thine entti- for 0 e Wis

After that she tulked to me of the | 1008, From Manlls be was transferred |
Pines, and then It was she told we she | 80 Washington, where he became depm]

had vever read wy letters to ber, that

Quartermaster. o 1008 be went to lla

i man te be fenred In one of Lhe

wore gbout (o e lowered when o man

piildenty  panke steleken, o o P
stern of It Maodor Butt =l one nrm
eut, enught him by the neelk and
ferked B bpekward ke W
His band ernekod ngaltint o ri 1 b
wis slunned

“ORorry,” safd Mnpjor B Wi
will b nttendes] ta Hrs<t or 10 break
gvery hong In your hedly

“Phe benits were owersd nwnay o
by one, wind as | staedl by my sty
he sabd to me. “Thank God for Archih
Hute! Pertingss Mujor Butt beard R
for he turned tils Toee loward s Tar o

secoidd  Just al that i o young man
wos argaing to get bto o Dfeboat, sod
Butt bad bold of the nd by the arm
ke o vig brother nwod appeared o be
telling him to keep his heod

1 owus oo of thres lirst cabloa wormes

“Reputation fs what mon thipk we |

", 3 iall

Love or
Money?

By CLARISSA MACKIE

T wnw one of those Wlle conver
wurl 1fne Wl froie s sarie
hines M erly Mayored

I shall warey for love,™

Arulle Sonner had sighisl  sestoen
tally

A merry light came inte Dell Nor

Blue oy en lovedd to

mntie soul of Azanlin, her

ton's
shovk the ma
bosom  Frivind
1LY attered Dl
sity, "“shull wmnrry
“Dell!" brenthed the borettied Azalln
"Why aot " gueried Dl Bghtly ne
she =lpped
Aralla mnde no reply for 8 moment
She wane bosy ad justing this sordid ro
mark tu the otherwise charming st

Bhe denrly

with mock Inten

for mohey

Into her loame cont

gentle mloded Dl Annlin hnd her
own plonoas for her friend.  Dell was to
murry Hudes Bienck and In ¢ mens

are—-a =mall measure, mind yon—eon
sole bim for the loas of Azalln herself,

for Azuila loved oot the falr halred
Riodey wnd bad broken the news to
him

“Put you will never be happy, Dell,™
il Azalla sertonsly  “Why should
you sell gourvelfl to some tootbless old
man who" -

“Aranlin!  Mepse Qon't sogeest that |1
might not attrnct o young willlonuire,™
feased Dwll as she led the way from
the fashlonable ten room where the
converaation Lnd taken place,

“1 never thoughi of that, dear,” ad
mitted Aznlla. "You kpow In novels
and newspaper beadings (s always
the other way ronnd Hnree you—ever
=lave you ever thought wuch about
it, Dell? | mean, have you calealnted
Just how rich be must be?  An enger
light wns in her eyes

Dell yawned, “Dear me, no!t | am
8o poor myself that nlmost any sum of

money over £10,000 woukl appear to
be a fortune ™

“Then Rudey would do!™ blurted
forth Azalla excltedly

Dell stared Incredulously.  “Rudey

Blenck ¥ shie askd
“Yeu of vcourse.  He's a dear,” eried
Aralln, loyal to her discarded sultor,
“Then why dou't you marry hbim,
dear?’ askeid [Deell sweetly
“1I don’t tove him." explained Azalin
sorrow fully
“Nelther do L™ retorted Dell crisply.
“"But you sald you dido't esre.  You
wanted to warry for money And, oh,
dear Dell, | have Just retnenibered thnt
I had to be at that stuphd tallor's st 3
e'¢clock. WHI you come with me?!

cumstances, and | soppose It In &
tempintion ™

“Who = he? deomnded De. Renn
bontsely

“1 don't know s yel,” returted Aralin
dreamily. She had canght o glimjme of
Rudey MNenck o o taxieab that bowled
pwIltly post them Hudey s face looked
very pale wind melapncholy sgninst (he
dark bavkgroviwd of the vehicle

Pr. Renn ileft ber ot the park and
Hi=appears] within ta winding paths

Not for mie!™ he sad toreely Bliv »

aot for a poor devil Hke | don't
konow that | Mame her much, elther. |

woder why she (old Arulis 1'erhingw-
=it might be thnt <he knew the ¢hiig
wouolil bablde It o me and then |

ter the pain
My rfausg Whs n ‘I\l‘.'l':""'!
one. Bab What nonseii=e | am talk
hg! 1t's pot ke Dell Hotton ta send
her mossages fn ooy such Indirect way,
nor would she be Hiely (o refuse o
man before he asked ber to marry him
Cool off, you kot  This tist Ffetiark
wins, of conrse, nildressed to blmself

Por severdal duys [ Ilenn avolded
the vicinity of Dell Horton, sod this
wius il the wore noticenble becntse
be hnd bountod ber every spare mo-
ment of hiw nbundant time, It so bap.
poened that o gouty old milllongire took
A faney to the doctor and was Inclined
to give him a professional start.

At et the dowtor found thme to enll
upon Azalin. There, at least, he might

wolld knew nod sob give

of telling e

CRETET Ry .

“Yas, of course, he's a dearl™ cried

Agalia
hear sowe sctap of uews about Dell
Horton

"How |8 your patleut 7' teased Azalla

“1 can't, Avalla, | g golng to remd  when e w)eared
to Aunt Mameln Gritia  She's confined “Which voe?™ he anked.
to the Louse with another attack of ‘Is there wmore Lhan one?™ Aza'»
rhevmatisim  Gowdhy  Bee you tomor | arclied ber Lrows prosvokingly. *1
row.”  She waved Ler basd ot Azalin po glad?
ns the latter turned down the avenue “Rudey completed the Job yer ¥
and Jdisappesred i the crowd asked L Henn

Dwll forgor i Ut the foolish con “What b
versatlon the tant ANzalle had ere ke e
her. Aziila was so tetsely romuaatie “How horrid of you, Stanley! He
that Dell b f d heryelf shiriakio 't teying o deink Llwself o death
from the ey, iy Beurt o heart ox T asked blge nied e told me so, Whnt
chingy { tothat was becone s do vou ! kK, Stapley-you will be in
Ing the o« " ol foid of | terested tetause sou know her!”
frivod s bealthy reaction fr “Who are you miking about ™ nanked
this vl ~ of wvntimoent Dell hod he doctor, wit) wnking heart
formed e | P ouf appdving dogebes “Whe, De Flurton 1 telleve she
of cold, « it pradctiea worid'y  apd Huades will actually marry sach
wise ophr Azulin shmmuak umler oghier A\ WAL pile this statement
this weatment 1 secretly worthad  with bedcoming eatd s IT)
phout In ut =hie s1lll clong 1o the Stiunley Renn =tared st her with un
fancifal Wem thut she conld ol warry  belleving eves el Horton marry
Rudey bLecnvee she <Ak ot love Bim  that Hoe shrbup ™ be demanded
enough wheln us o ontter of fact she Aralla was pale with lodignation
adored bilm It was Indesd romsotle Bhe fAutiers<) spgrily “flow dare you
to observe Hudey pindug away for love eall Rudolph s sbrimp!  He's—why,

of hvr

Megutlme Ruadey
the opposite oplslon,

White Dwll wilted oot the corner for
a_bus she was not thinklug of Azalla
Bonner nor of Qudey Blenck nor of her
Aunt Pamels Gritin, She was think
ing of Stuniey WRenn, who was Azalla’s
cousin nud a poor young physician who
md Just opened his st otfice.

Blenck bud quite

. . - . - L] -
Azalln Bonper left the tanllor's In a
beatifie sinte of wind, for her new

gown wius a decided success, The mo
ment she started up the avenue toward
bhome ber thoughits Bew directly to ber
misgulded fetend Dell,

“1 slapdy enn't bave her marry for
mones ™ grooped Azalin, beginning to
worry aover the matlier

“Well,  lirrle wiiy so wor
rled ¥ and Stanley Reno fell lnto step
beewlde “Rudey committed sul
cljgo 7™

Aralln stopped short
wenn " demnuded,
“Where Is het

At the club, drinking—drinking him
pelf to death! | shall declare it sulcide
If U'm osked 1o slgn bis death eertil
ente,” returped Benn cheerfully

“Humph! siiiffed  the "agerieved
Axanlin “They woulkdn't enll you in
Bltan! They wight If It was & cut—or
potnet hilng that!" she ended cut
tingiy

“A puUppv
tor lopnocent iy

“1 don'l

cousing,
t]l' r

“What do you

perhmps ¥ asked Lthe doe
whaut s the matter
with everybody today,”  complained
Arnlla ot s “Fiest Dell Horton de
clares she Is gulug to marry for money
! K Ebo I woealdn't
of Dwll, would you,

Wl w

s sordid, you
have betheved It
Stanley ¥

Iir. Renn's it merry
humaor It wns guite white, and his
Bazel eyes looked binck Dy contriast
“No" e suld  ruther curtly;
wouldu't. You are sure? [le despised
wlmsell for asking this question -

“She soid s repestedly,” averred
Aranlla enrnestly  “You see, Stanley,

fuee hpd lost

wide eyed

he's my ldeal of 0 man™ she ended In
aAn exploxive burst of tears

“Then why In the dickeps don't youo
marry bl yourself ¥ roared the tor
mented doctor

“1 shinll? she declared Arnly. “W

ou excuse me, Stanley, while 1 tele

hone to Lim ¥

“Gladiy ™ sald the doctor,

Azalla bhad bnrdly left the room by
another door when the hall door open
ed and Deil Horton entersd, lovely 1o
pale groy, with vialets at her breast—
and o her eyes

New bope spraong allve within him
when she simlled ot hm aod permitted

| ber hand ta rest ln his for a brief mo-

ment, “Whaere Is Azalla 7 she asked

“She Is saving o Hfe” he sald, look
ing keeuly ot her e knew she did
not enre n rap for young HBlenck, buot
her ambitlons might lead that way.

Dell's eyes widened “Whose?* she
asked quick!y

“Rudey Blepck's—drinking hlmselt
to death and all that, you know, Azalia
has gone to lelephone bim that he 18
ber Weal wan and that suicide Is un-
necessary or may be postponed. |
know | fmw ool vieintiog o contidence,
because Aznllas wind and affalrs are
R0 open book to you, her friend,” be
explalned whims=tcally

“The dear chlld?™ wighed Dell, look
g not bt disappointed st
thi Bews

“Lwelt!™ he spld suddenly nnd caught
her litle gloved band o his “Azalia
ald sowmething about your=mareylng
for money ~yon know, aid* -

“It wos u Joke,” breathed Dell into
the wildst of his stamuering coufusion

“Really. deart You wouldn't besl-

the  least

tote to warey a poor man-ike we?
He was sctdally boldivg her in bl
Arios

“Just ask we spd Bud out!™ whis

pered Dell tp bis ear

Amnlin, fresh [rom bher own bew
found happioess, siood o the doorway
for a brief lnstant before disappearing,

| “If she marries Btaoley it must be

for love,” she wighed “How rmoman

bre; charctor I8 what God soos ue 10 | poy've niways bren In moderste elr  Hel
b

___
WHAT MISS DAISY SAID

By JANE BJOANSEN,

Minglett's
with »

voulda

wan 0 deep bam
reverborant, booming quality

warranted o penetrate the din ol
Mreet teaMe, the reket of & boller
shop or the turmoll of ten thousand
basvball  enthueiasts  all yelling
O Hin o=l conversitional tone
wornld eleave its way through any ob

n bilen

No matter how
Ite carrylng power
However, Minglett

slaele ke from & Kun
hie lowered his voles
was  unlmpalred
was bllesfully un
pecullarity, which
sirotgly lmpressed  dpon
othors by his ihunderous base

Minglvtt 16 good looking apd no
mirl is anything byt prowd to be seen
with him, Bt ordinarily, It s easler
to carry on & conversation if one does
not feel that bhalf a doren utterly un
known persons ste breathlossly hang
ing on one's nest remarck

Dalny Larke, perhaps was the most
hardened to the vmbarmssments dus
fo having Minglett for an escort, pos
sibly because pine times out of ten
she wae the mirl he chose to Invite
Ehe herwell had o voles which might
be deseribed as little, precisely sult
el to cory corners and confidencoa,

When they
conversation as heard by outmiders
waw merely A monologues by Minglett,
for Iwisy's volee couldn't be henrd &
foot awmy Minglett when close by
her bind to bend his head to hoar ber
Thin gave him an appearsnce of groat
devotion, well enleulnted to draw at
tention to them if his slarming volew
hadu't managed that

Hecause Minglett hnd such a prodig
lous volee it was particularly embar
rarsing to Datsy that he should have
taken 1t Into his Lend o proposs o
hor one night nt the thester

“Be cnreful, Ivilsy warned him
nervously before the first aet, when he
started in to tell her how lonely he

vonsclous of thie

wan LI

wan People ean hoar you '™
“They cannot!™ boomed Minglett,
indignantly, for he still labored un-

der the delusion that he could mpeak
suftly IF e o lose I am merely whin
pering!  Anyhow, If anyone wanis to
linten o privute conversation let ‘em!
P'm not ashamed of what | am saying®
I've known you a long time now, Dal
pever knew before what It
was really to be head over healn—-"
The sixteen yeéunrold glrl two rows
behind them gusped, “Oh, my!™ and
leaned forwurd nterontedly
Plenwse ! Mina
The curtuin's going up'™
Hang the curtaln!™ growled Ming:
Jert ‘I you are trying to slewr me
off, that's another thing., but If it's
Just nervoustess ' going o talk
right ahend. You do llke me s little
don't you?"
He bent hils head to hear what she
wine saving The curthin wan up, but

sy, and 1

protested Larke

nelthor of them Knew it

Uf course he suld In & hoarse
e bl Hut you muset hnve know
I cared more than Just ordinarily
You must have seen It coming! Yon
pitist

Miws Laarke fluttered her hands and
il vihing s

. [T ght 1%t aw well start

‘ X Vinglh wnnounced to her
aladl clilentally 106 ever one saround
hit Pecause s down an the cards
i W &Kng o marey vou, Dalsy !
b gt ae well say ses, firel A

e talked to him and he wagged
hin Liewd, shifted his fevt and half
tutned aroond in his seat

Sinee 1 care o pmch for you and
vou ke we, there's no resson for
delay o think It over' You eun declde

this minute! Are you going to mar
ry me” BEuy yes!"™
He llstened agaln to Mise Larke.

Oh, nonsenes!™” ho snld

Now, Dalsy!™ he sald next,

“NYou're all right,” he confided to
her soon after. “Hut your ideas are
wrong, StlL T see the point, You've
got to tell me!™

Fifteen minutes Inter. during the in-
termisslon, when Minglett was buy-
g u box of candy In the Jobby, he
was mpproachod by a difident youth,
who  geiped  twlee and  swallowed
hard In an efMort o open A conversa-
thon

“Well, son?™
boomed forth

I beg your pardon, sir” stammered
the difident youth., “I'm sure 1 don't
know how you'll take it—but the fact
Is that the youug lads 'm with this
evenlng won't glve me any peace till
I find out something slin's orazy to

Minglett's blg voles

know, Did—er—did Dulsy suy yes or
didu’t she? We—wo sal two rows
back, you know, and—an—"

“It's none of your confounded busi
ness!” bellowed Minglett, cheerfully
"But, between you and me, whe Jidt™

Two Essentials.

The essentisl things which distin-
gulsh Individusl from another,
which give one man a highor place
among his fellows and another a low-
er, wre Just two First of all, perse-
verance - the abllity to keep everlast-
Ingly at it, and, secondly, lmagination
or vision ~the ability to wee boyond
the present moment, and to understand
that the work at hand reschos boyond
the present moment, and so I8 worth
while

unn

Find Old Greek Temple,

The foundation of a GUreek temple
dedlcuted o Minerva, and dating from
the fifth eeutury B.C, have been dis-
covered at Syracuse, Haly. An ex-
ploration by wmeans of deep borings
bas yielded fragments of marble, poly-
chrome tiles, prolocorinthian  vases

and Ivory statutes
|

were out logether lhr"lb'




